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Stop. This is the end. The extra stories start on page 163. 


“Let’s go!” 

I wanted to get to the next town before sunset. 

“Holy Saint.” 

Nice Guy was standing by the carriage, and he called out to me. 
“Yes?” 

“Where are you off to?” 

“To the next town. I hope to make it there before nightfall.” 

There were a number of nearby towns. 

I wanted to sell off the remaining medicines before night. 

“Then you should make for my town. It’s nice.” 

His carriage fell into line behind us, and we made our way to his 

There were a lot of demi-human adventurers around. It would be 
easy to sell off our remaining supplies. 

We sold out quickly, so I decided to buy up the medicinal herbs in 
town and head to the next village, rr 
“Holy Saint.” 

It was Nice Guy again. 

“Yes?” 

“Good luck with your business.” 

He smiled and waved goodbye. 

“Sure thing.” 

What was his deal? 

It wouldYemain jp fmystery. I called out to Filo, and the carriage 
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“Ha ha ha! You won’t win that easily! 220!” 

The plump man immediately raised the price. 

After that, the bidding went on. Each person raised it by only one 
or two silver. 

Then Nice Guy pushed his glasses up his nose (he liked to do that). 
And said... 

“320.” 

“Wh...?” 

The other noblemen were speechless. 

It was now more than six times the market price. I was shocked 

too. 

“Not enough? Then let’s make it 340.” 

Nice Guy had already raised the price, but he raised it higher, 
shocking the room. 

“I can’t wait for our next party. Yes, I’ve always wanted something 
like this. This broach is special—much nicer than the others.” 

“Argh! So that was your plan!” 

Nice Guy had wanted the last item, so he had raised the price so 
high that no one else could take it. Was that it? 

Granted, the stone was very clear, and cut and polished well. 

“350!” 

“360. No, wait... 380.” 

“Argh....” 

The plump man finally gave up. 

That was reasonable—the price had become absurd. 

“Looks like I won.” 

“You... Argh... I...” 

But the nobleman’s servant stepped over and whispered in his ear. 

He finally came to his senses. Straightening his jacket, he composed 
himself and left the room. 

Nice Guy handed me the appropriate gold and silver, and I gave 
him the broach. 

“Th... thank you very much. That concludes our meeting today.” 

I finished with three times more money than I’d expected. 

Auctions are magical. 

I was thrilled with how it had gone. I left the mansion and boarded 
the carriage. 







- & - 

Nice Guy smiled, thinking he’d won, and turned condescendingly 
to the others. 

“This is a lot of money to you all now? That doesn’t sound 

“What was that?!” 

“Are we not the nobility of Melromarc? Does nobility sweat over 
187 silver? Is this not the place to show our wealth? I looked into your 
eyes at the last party though, so I realize you may have hit a ceiling.” 

I thought the price had just gone too high for them, but... 

“Argh... 200!” 

The angry plump man shouted. 

Nice Guy turned, apparently no longer interested. 

“Ha ha ha! I’ve won this time!” 

The man looked very pleased with himself for beating Nice Guy, 
but when I handed him the necklace he did a double-take. 

He looked like he couldn’t believe how much money he’d just 
spent. 

To explain it from a Japanese perspective, it was like he couldn’t 
tell the difference between agate and amber, and accidently bought the 
cheaper one for three times its value. 

But it only lasted a second. 

“I’ll buy the next one too!” 

The nobility was very loose with their purse strings. 

So we kept going with the auction, and I sold most of the pieces 
for at least double their market value. 

“This is the last item I will show today.” 

I made it sound important and brought out a broach. 

I’d made it from an amethyst. 

“120.” 

Nice Guy bid before I could even announce the price. 

.. .Which was fine, because I was going to start the bidding at 100. 

On the market it was probably worth 50. 

I had to keep my wits about me. I couldn’t get sucked into the 
chaos of the auction. 
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With any luck, it would reach 200. 

But I didn’t want to let the bidding get exhausted right in the begin¬ 
ning either. If the competition started to wane, I would push the sale 
and move on. 

“145!” 

... The speed was slowing down. The room grew quiet. 

It was time to close the deal. 

“150!” 

Nice Guy shouted and adjusted his glasses. 

The nobleman that had called out 145 looked irritated and quickly 
raised his hand. 


Nice Guy raised his bid immediately. 

I wondered if 180 silver was just pocket change to the nobility. 
Regardless, it was now 100 silver over the market price, which was 
definitely good for me. 

Maybe I could get the bidding war to heat up even more. 

“The ruby in this necklace was mined from a very famous mountain 
and has been verified to be of the highest quality by a leading accessory 
craftsman.” 

I waved a certificate that the accessory dealer had given me to make 
it look official. 

Apparendy he had made a name for himself in the area. 

.. .But he’d never seen that ruby. 

They didn’t seem too concerned with the certificate though. 

“ 183 !” 

“185.” 

Another party suddenly showed interest. 

“187.” 

“You’d bid that on a cheap piece of jewelry like that?” 

Had I pushed it too far? 

If I had, then I wouldn’t get good prices for the rest. 

“Well, well...” 
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our Holy Saint here. We are not starving chattel.” 

He was telling off the others, and he didn’t seem worried about it. 

Sure. Based on his appearance and the way he was acting, I decided 
to privately call him Nice Guy. 

I didn’t know his name, and I didn’t care enough to ask. 

“Why don’t we all bid on each item, one at a time, auction style?” 

“An excellent idea.” 

I flashed that salesman smile. 

“Ehhehh...” 

A grumpy-looking older man didn’t seem too thrilled with Nice 
Guy’s suggestion. 

I guess they weren’t all friends. 

“Now then, starting from the right side...” 

I waved my hand in front of my pieces. 

“This is a ruby necklace. The ruby was of exceptional quality in its 
rough state, so I was very careful when I cut and polished it. You can see 
how successful I was at preserving its best qualities. As for the price... 
well, basing it on the quality of the ruby, let’s start at 70 silver, shall we?” 

I set the price low to get them interested. That should drive the price 
higher as they compete. 

If one of them was a businessman, then I’d set the price higher. 

I’d tell them that it was a one of a kind piece, or something like that. 

If you act like you’re going to put the piece away because of disin¬ 
terest—that gets people interested too. 

I judged the crowd and started with 70. 

They started bidding immediately. 

“75!” 


“90!” 

If the price went over 100 silver, we would switch to gold. That 
probably wouldn’t be necessary on an item like this though. They would 
end up paying me in silver regardless. 

“120!” 

“140!” 

There, it had reached double the opening price. 
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This whole job was like selling silver jewelry out in front of the train 
station. 

Alright. Time for my business smile. 

After all, I had to make sure they didn’t realize I was the Shield Hero. 

“Thank you very much for having me over today. I do not know if 
my wares will meet your exacting standards, but please have a look.” 

I tried to really play up the humble artisan role. People liked that. 

The world was suffering under the devastation of the waves, but the 
nobility was more worried about fashionable jewelry. What a bunch of 

Okay, back to work. 

If I was able to sell all of it for a good price, I could afford new 
equipment for my whole party. 

And raising the price of things was easy. 

The problem was the original materials I’d used. 

With my unique designs I could definitely sell them for double 
market value, but that was about it. 

And if I raised the price too high, then the customers would start 
paying close attention—which is never a good thing. 

“I like this one!” 

‘This one is splendid!” 

“I like this! The feathers are lovely!” 

‘This is the one for me!” 

And so on. The crowd gathered around and picked out the pieces 
they liked best. 

With the number of people speaking up...yup, I should hit my 
target easily. 

“Just a second.” 

One of them was standing a few steps behind the others. He spoke 
in a clear voice and stepped forward. He was young and looked intelli¬ 
gent. He had long hair and wore glasses. 

The other nobles turned around when he spoke, looking a little 
upset. 

“You shouldn’t all point and shout at the same time—you’ll confuse 
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I’d made a number of pieces out of jewels the accessory dealer had 
led me to. 

Of course the nobility didn’t care about a piece’s function. They 
were only concerned with its design. 

I based the design off of things that had been fashionable back in 
Japan. 

They were the sort of things you saw in gift shops here and there. 
One of them was set with glass beads to look like a dragon and sword 

It definitely wasn’t perfect, but it was good enough—they probably 
wouldn’t notice the flaws. 

They mosdy noticed how polished and shiny the jewels were. I made 
a point of cutting and polishing them well. 

Since I was pretending to be a saint of the bird god, I also made 
some pieces that had a filolial queen motif. Those were especially popu¬ 
lar. 

However, I didn’t have any jewels that were actually worth very 
much, so I used cheap stones. 

I’d heard, even before I was summoned to this world, that heating 
sapphire made it more colorful. 

The accessory dealer had taught me how to use the tools here, and 
using them to heat the stones made a big difference in the final product. 

Anyway, the pieces I chose to show them all looked good enough. 

And—this is important—I made them to emphasize the designs, 
and not to imbue them with special effects. 

I laid them out on the table, shiny, gaudy things that new-money 
type people would go for. 

I’d used Filo’s feathers to make some things. People liked that kind 
of thing. 

I used feathers after they’d fallen out. Filo stared at me when I 
picked them up. 

“Hm?” 

.. .Was pretty much how she’d reacted. 

Considering Filo, she probably didn’t really think anything about it. 









We finished bathing and eating and got back 
stay out of sight. 


the road—careful to 


The Shield Hero’s Accessory Deals 

I was traveling around pretending to be a saint of the bird god, 
when a nobleman got word of my accessory dealing business and 
summoned me to his mansion. 

Raphtalia and Filo stayed outside and sold food and medicine while 
I was busy inside. 

“Holy Saint, you came!” 

The man that summoned me was a real aristocrat, and he had 
brought a number of other people with him. 

Apparently some of my accessories were appraised quite highly 
among the nobility—though honestly the pieces weren’t all that great. 

The accessory dealer was probably pulling some strings for me. 

They were praising my designs. 

So my work was popular enough that a nobleman called for a 
meeting with me directly. 

“What do you have for us today? Show me!” 

“Yes! Show us!” 

I reached to pull some accessories from my bag. One of the fatter 
noblemen leaned in, impatient for a look. 

He was annoying. I needed time to pick what I wanted to sell. 

It had to be something showy. 

They might have been nobility, but they weren’t very refined. I’d pick 
something cheap and sell it for a high price. 

But... had they really not figured out who I was? 

Well, I had changed my outfit and turned my shield into the Book 
Shield—I might be hard to recognize. 

I pulled out a jeweled accessory I’d made the night before. 

ruby necklace 

quality: good 

--gv 5 ^- 
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“Yes... It makes me feel a little nostalgic to remember it.” 

“Why are you covering your chest? Is Naofumi looking?” 

Why did she assume that I was looking? 

There could have been anyone out there peeping on them. 

Like the shadow, or Motoyasu. 

I could picture Motoyasu hiding in the bushes. He was such a 

“Master! Doncha wanna see us naked?” 

‘Why do I have to? Leave me alone! Look, I got the fire ready, so 
come dry off when you’re done!” 

I yelled back, careful not to look. 

“Maybe I’ll watch master when HE’S bathing!” 

“What are you saying, Filo?!” 

“Filo-chan, what do you mean?” 

Now they were really getting crazy. 

If that’s how they were going to be, I’d better not bathe at all. 

“Isn’t it fun to watch people when they’re naked?” 

I thought I heard Melty scream. 

In Filo’s defense, from the way Melty was talking about it, she 
probably would assume it was fun. 

“No Filo-chan. Peeping is a terrible crime that men do. They look at 
naked women and get so excited that they can’t control themselves.” 

“Huh? No one’s supposed to see me? But I wanna take baths with 
master! Mel-chan, you should join us!” 

“Um...” 

Raphtalia sounded like she wasn’t sure what to do. 

“No thank you!” 

“But...” 

‘Well, um... Let’s talk about it after we get Melty safely to where the 
queen is.” 

Good cover, Raphtalia. 

“Huff... Very well then. So Naofumi doesn’t peep—that’s enough 
for now.” 

Melty never brought the topic up again. I guess she had other things 
to think about. 
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“And are you so sure about that? I don’t know!” 

I ignored Melty’s complaints and walked downstream. There I 
washed up my kitchen tools and started cooking. 

Melty, realizing I’d completely ignored her, went on whining to Ra- 
phtalia. The three of them moved further upstream and started bathing. 

I’d told them to keep one person on shore to watch the equipment. 

“Hey, Raphtalia? Why are you so sure that Naofumi wouldn’t peep 
on us?” 

She was still harping on it. She needed to get over it. 

“Yes, well... Mr. Naofumi went through a lot of hard times because 
of your sister.” 

“That’s... true.” 

If she knew that, she could show me some understanding. 

I wanted to interject something, but I realized that any form of 
engagement would make me look bad. I ignored them and went on 
cooking. 

.. .Maybe I’d just clean myself up with my hand towel. 

“And you know...” 

Raphtalia continued, louder. 

“If Mr. Naofumi was the type to peep on girls, he would have 
peeped on me the first day he bought me as a slave when he made me 
take a bath.” 

Whoops! I was sitting, but I still managed to slip and fall over on the 
riverbed. 

What was she saying? 

She was right—she’d been really dirty so I ordered her to get cleaned 
up. 

“.. .And he didn’t look?” 

“No, not a single glance. He just worked on crafting medicines and 
cooked. He did check to make sure I was clean afterwards.” 

“.. .You showed him that much?” 

I felt like Melty was glaring at me. 

“He didn’t look at me like THAT. He was just checking to make sure 
I was clean. At first I didn’t know what he was like, so I was scared.” 

“Y...you were?” 







Extra Stories 


Bath Time 

“Hey, I can hear water!” 

I listened closely and sure enough I could hear a stream babbling in 
the distance. 

I looked over at Raphtalia. 

I guess we had all gotten a litde dirty. 

Ever since we’d been on the run with Melty, we hadn’t had enough 
time to bathe. 

We couldn’t spend any time around people or in towns, and we had 
tried to escape Motoyasu and the others by using animal trails through 
the wilderness. 

“It doesn’t look like anyone is on our tail for now. You two are really 
dirty, go wash up.” 

“Bath time!” 

Filo was really excited. 

Good. We needed to blow off some steam. 

“Keep an eye out for enemies and go get cleaned up.” 

We walked in the direction of the stream, but ended up coming 
upon a small spring along the way. 

I’d let the girls bathe first, then I’d just rinse my sweat off. 

I wanted to wash up my kitchen utensils downstream anyway, and if 
I was going to do that I might as well do some cooking too. There was 
no one around, so we’d probably be safe. 

I turned to head downstream from the girls when I caught Melty 
giving me a suspicious glare. 

“Are you going to peep on us while we are bathing?” 

“Peeping? Ha! Who would want to see you three naked?” 

“How dare you!” 

Didn’t she have more important things to worry about? 

What kind of guy did she take me for? 

“Melty, please calm down. I don’t think Mr. Naofumi would peep on 
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